
Robert Wayne Sage
October 8, 1942 - June 16, 2018

Robert 
 W. Sage, 75, 

 of Ephrata, 
 Washington, 

 was born to 
 Chauncey and 

 Emma Jean 
 Sage on Oct. 8, 

 1942 in Chelan, 
 Washington. 

 He passed away in Ephrata, 
 Wash. on June 16, 2018 at 

 Columbia Basin Hospital. 
 Robert grew up in Mount 
 Vernon, Wash. where he attended 

 high school and Skagit Valley 
 College then joined the Navy. 
 After the Navy he went to work 

 for the Boeing Company as an 
 electrical draftsman. He retired 
 after 30 years and moved to 

 Ephrata. 



He is survived by his wife 
 Minda of Ephrata, brother Dale 

 (Marina) of Soap Lake, Wash., 
 sisters Lisa and Bonnie of 

 Omak, Wash., his step children 
 Ella of Florida, and Nikki of the 
 Philippines, numerous nieces and 

 nephews. 
 There will be a viewing 

 at Nicoles Funeral Home on 
 Wednesday, June 20, 2018 from 

 8 a.m. to 4 p.m. At his request 
 there will be no service. A family 

 gathering will be held at a later 
 date. 

 Please express your thoughts 
 and memories for the family at 
 www.nicolesfuneralhome.com. 
 Arrangements are under the 

 care of Nicoles Funeral Home of 
 Ephrata, Wash.
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Nicoles Funeral Home
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bea.white@nicolesfuneralhome.com

mailto:bea.white@nicolesfuneralhome.com


Tribute Wall

MM

Michael McFadden - December 24, 2022 at 01:38 PM

Bob was a really good friend. I had worked with him for a couple
years. He had a full beard a moustache. He would write witty little
songs and I would put music to them. We had a pretty tight group
working in ESG. 

 One morning I came to work and there was a new guy. It was weird
that nobody was introducing him. He acknowledged me as if he
knew me. I couldn't figure out how, so I approached him. Of course,
it was Bob. He had shaved!! I still have a couple songs he wrote.
"Reindeer Rag" was a great Christmas song. I still play it. I lost
touch with him when he retired. Was thinking about him today and
started to search. Heartbroken I found him here.

SS

staci mccoy ( sage) - September 19, 2024 at 02:41 PM

Hi! I am Staci Rene mccoy( sage) my mother and Robert divorced
when I was too young to remember. I had always heard he wanted to
play in a band! So I picked up the guitar myself! I wanted to know him.
Any ways, nice to know he wrote a song! I’d love to hear it! know he
has beautiful grandchildren! 4 boys one girl! They are grown, healthy,
smart, and beaut

SS
staci mccoy ( sage) - September 19, 2024 at 02:41 PM

Beautiful!

Chris Ausburn - January 22, 2020 at 12:06 AM

Robert was married to my mother until she passed away in 1998.
I've been trying to find him for years, and I found him too late.
Would really like to connect to some of his family. I can be reached
at 228-327-6915. My name is Chris Ausburn. Thank you.



CS

SS

staci mccoy ( sage) - September 20, 2024 at 11:58 AM

Hi! I realize this post may be yea ago, I too wanted to know my father
more! Could it be chris Augsburg we are siblings? My name is Staci r
mccoy . Or are you Robert’s step son? My condolences re your
mothers passing and roberts

Colleen Sidbeck - June 26, 2018 at 12:37 AM

I knew Bob from Mount Vernon High School. He would go to the
teen dances on Friday nights at the Seven Cedars and when I went
I would search him out to dance the swing. Bob was very polite and
would never refuse to dance with me. Could he dance. I didn't see
him again after high school but it sounds like he had a good life and
a loving family. I am glad. He deserved it. 

  
An old classmate, 

  
Colleen (Wilson) Sidbeck



BB

Bonnie Nifty Bradley - June 23, 2018 at 12:31 PM

Uncle Bob was a remarkable man. He was kind, patient, loving, a
genius, witty, and very talented. He had a variety of interest, some
being of history, animals, birds especially, knowledge, and anything
Japanese. He enjoyed finding “ diamonds in the rough” mom and
pop restaurants, musical instruments from other countries, ( he
could play them without any lessons) and he loved children. He
delighted in how their little minds worked. He would talk to my boys
on the phone, my oldest mostly, and end up laughing because he
had so much fun. My boys are autistic, and are like sponges
wanting to know everything about anything. And Uncle Bob was my
go-to when it came to questions I didn’t have the answers to. (or
when my head hurt from the onslaught) Uncle Bob had a few
computers strictly for research. He enjoyed sharing the knowledge,
and my boys enjoyed picking his brain. We miss him very much. We
love you Uncle Bob.

SS
staci mccoy ( sage) - September 19, 2024 at 04:23 PM

That was beautiful I would have loved to know him more.

S)

staci rene mccoy( sage by birth ) - July 13, 2025 at 08:49 PM

I am Robert’s first daughter I believe . I am Staci Rene sage. My
brother is Sean Vincent sage. Our sister is Dina lay sage. Our mother
was Paulette Marie Robben. Sean looks exactly like Robert. Again I
tried to call at 18 but was turned away by a woman. Maybe she had no
idea of his first children. Maybe I had the wrong Robert Sage doubt it. If
any family wants pictures my email is mccoystaci6@gmail.com

S)
staci rene mccoy( sage by birth ) - July 13, 2025 at 08:50 PM

2nd daughter sorry lol. Dina is the oldest she is 61



BB

S)
staci rene mccoy( sage by birth ) - July 13, 2025 at 08:51 PM

Sorry Paulette Marie kropp. My daughter, Robert Wayne’s
grandaughter last name robben

Bonnie Nifty Bradley - June 23, 2018 at 12:15 PM

Here is a very special memory I have of my Uncle Bob; When I was
five years old, I ended up in the hospital. I had my appendix
removed, but I didn’t come out of the anesthesia right away, and
was in a coma for three days. 
Uncle Bob visited me every day, and while I was in a coma, he read
to me. Please remember this was in the 70’s, and there wasn’t as
much scientific knowledge about, well, pretty much everything as
there is now, and reading to someone while they are in a coma was
not popular. But Uncle Bob didn’t doubt that I could still hear him
and it was beneficial. I still remember him being there, I have
flashes of memories of his presence, coming out of the coma, and a
room with other children. I will cherish this memory, for him to be by
my side when I was so little shows how much he loved me, his little
sister (my mother) and his family.

SS
staci mccoy ( sage) - September 19, 2024 at 05:46 PM

Love this



BB

BB

Bonnie Nifty Bradley - June 23, 2018 at 12:00 PM

I have so many fond memories of my Uncle Bob. He was the
closest thing I had to a father. When I worked at Boeing, once a
month we would have lunch together. I looked forward to spending
that time with him and catching up. Both of us have a love of music,
airplanes and a dark witty sense of humor. I like to believe I got
those from him, which I passed on to my children. My boys love him
very much, he is missed by all of us.

SS
staci mccoy ( sage) - September 19, 2024 at 05:47 PM

Bonnie Nifty Bradley - June 23, 2018 at 11:52 AM

Uncle Bob shared his birthday with his mom, my Grandma Jean. My
birthday is week before theirs. A few times he would bring me along
on their birthday dinner they shared annually. One year, we went to
China doll. I wanted to learn how to use chopsticks. He showed me
how to hold them, and placed a pile of peas in front of me on a
small plate. He told me to move each pea, one at a time, from one
side of the plate to the other. I focused very hard, and throughout
dinner I moved each pea very carefully. Uncle Bob and Grandma
Jean also enjoyed a peaceful dinner. Lol. That was Uncle Bob, very
clever. He was like a father to me. He called me Nifty, short for Nifty
Niece. I miss him very much.



FW

Frank Winkler - June 21, 2018 at 05:24 AM

Bob was a wonderful, sociable, honest, fair, caring and kindhearted
awesome computer wiz and friend with a love of music and an
excellent sense of humor. I remember one day when he took me to
E. Wenachee, and he was going to check out Pangborn Airport.
Instead of going in on Grant Rd. directly from Highway 28, he told
me that Batterman Rd, near Rock Island was a good back way.
Then he said, "Of course if you take that road, you're gonna have to
put it back!" He is a wonderful friend who is now at peace in
Heaven, and is now free from the shackles of diabetes and asthma.
I love you, Bob! 

  
Frank N. Winkler


